We  the  undersigned  are  acquainted  with  George 
W.  Avery,  who  is  suffering  from  Paralysis,  and  believe 
him  to  be  in  every  respect  worthy  of  the  aid  for  which 
he  appeals.  H.  H.  REYNOLDS, 

A.  M.  LOW, 

ROBT.  LOUGHRAN,  M.  D., 
WM.  H.  FREDENBURGH, 

Kingston,  N.  Y. 
P.  J.  McCORT,  M.  IX,  Troy. . 


An  Appeal  to  the  Charitable. 

BY   GEORGE   W.    AVERY. 

Ye  who  are  inclined  to  pity, 

And  in  health,  with  plenty  blest, 
Buy  my  song — for  I  am  needy, 

Sorely  smitten  and  distressed. 
All  my  limbs,  like  yours  once  active, 

Of  disease  are  now  the  spoil — 
Hands  and  feet,  as  you  behold  them, 

Both  disabled  are  for  toil. 

Were  it  mine  alone  to  suffer, 

This  appeal  I  might  forego  ; 
But  my  wife,  whose  health  is  feeble, 

Is  a  partner  in  my  woe. 
I  was  stricken  down  untimely — 

In  the  very  prime  of  life — 
Reft  at  once  of  all  resources 

For  myself,  my  child  and  wife. 

Poor  I  am,  yet  could  I  labor 

ISTo  relief  would  I  implore, 
But  would  toil  for  a  subsistence 

As  I  always  did  before. 
If  my  own  were  your  misfortunes, 

As,  perchance,  they  yet  may  be, 
Think  what  you  would  ask  of  others, 

And  the  same  extend  to  me. 

As  a  sharer  of  the  blessings 

Which  in  mercy  Grod  bestows, 
I  will  bear  without  repining 

Ills  he  wisely  may  impose. 
Buy  my  song — for  that  will  aid  me, 

And  will  cost  you  but  a  dime  ; 
Buy  my  song — and  Heaven  save  you 

From  a  fate  as  hard  as  mine. 


